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LITERARY. 


(For the Volce of Angels.) 
LINES, 


(Written by request of Mr. TROMAN L. ANDREWS, of Cold- 
| brook, Morkimer Ca., N. Y., for his Spirit- Wife.) 


TMROUOH TRYTITENA O. PARDEE, 


Tat MAN, from the bright eternal ahore, 
From the flowing evermore, 

Thine own Malvina cumea todny, 

Robel in Life's Immortal glory, 

To repent our youthful atory— 

“Love shiall cvor with us stay.” 


Years have only atamped a atronger seal— 
Maio ua only dcoper feel 

That we are ono, though death may stand 
Liko a dimming abadow frowning, 

T» Insult us when we'ro owning 

Love that shall all change witlistand, 


Soul with aoul bore enrth'a tumultuous cares, 
Heart with heart-beat ever shares 
In all our Joya nnd mortal woce, 
1 TIN) the Angel-band was sont inc, 
| To uptift the spirit lent me— 
Love waa etrongcst at tho close. 


An the golden clinin that bound us here 

Stronger grows, moro dear 

Than mortal hearta havo chanco to dream ; 

Twining, clinging still around you, 

| Best of all that Life has crowned vou, 
Lovo that apans death's gurgling strenm. 


L1 You aro novor lonely, as you thought you*d be 
! When you tirat wero roft of me; 
You only think of me with cheer, 
On n calm wavos o'er vour feeling, 
Thonyhts that bring a aweet rescallng— 
“Loved Malsina aure i8 horo!” 


Brighter, brightor grows tho shining way, 
Soft tho fountaln'a crystal apray 
Descending In dow-drops on your hend, 
Sprinkled fram the lands aupernal, 
Whero In arbors over-vornal 

Lavo its censeless odors sheda, 


What is wealth but fading earth you cannot keep? 
Harveate sown that others reap? 
Hands gloved a day, then always bare? 
But within your soul is welling, 
Lasting riches heavenwar<d swelling ;— 
Love Immortal calla yon there. 
Et.LiNOTON, N. Y., Dec. 27, 1879. 


(For tbe Volce of Angels.) 


MESSAGE FROM ROBERT HARE TO 


DR. FAHNESTOCK. 


[TOROUGH DR. O., CONTINUED.) 


Dear Docror,—I will have to request you 
this evening, to do as the majority of letter-writ- 
— |ers require at the end of their epistles, namely, 
—"'Please excuse bad writing and spelling," as 


I find my secretary, as usual, "obtuse." 


My subject for this evening will be merely a 
continuation of tlie remarks made this morning 
in assisting your child. the religion of the 


spheres. 


All men are naturally religious ; that is, all 
have some system by which they acknowledge 
Cause. 
This principle is innate, and is a strong argu- 
All relig- 
ions are valuable or otherwise, in proportion as 
they accomplish the design of their original im- 
plantation in the human mind, namely, the recog- 
nition of man’s nothingness, and the suprema- 
cy of the Almighty ; man's dependence— God's 
omnipotence! Among the Greeks and Romans 
the criterion of the value of any religion or 
philosophy was its effects in giving its posses- 
sor those traits of character necessary in a sol- 
dier—fenrlessness in danger and a thirst for 
blood; hence, among the Greeks the Stoics 
Among 
the Jews at the coming of Christ, religion had 


their dependence cn a Great First 


ment iu favor of man’s immortality. 


were held in the highest veneration. 


degenerated into a mere worldly business. He 
was most religions, and that religion was the 
best, which brought its possessor the highest 
worldly honor, or the yreatest wealth. Thus 
you will perceive that in the Jew the great de- 
sign of religion was misdirected, producing ef- 
fects at direct variance with its original design ; 
his religion making him arrogant and vain, in- 
stend of teaching him humility. 

When Christ frat promulgated the humiliat- 
ing doctrines of self-nbasement, no wonder, 
then, that this was to the Jews a stumbling 


block, and to the Greeks foolishness ; and even 
after those teachings became to some extent 
the religion of the nation, many of the senti- 
ments were so modified by previous education, ' 
as to change their entire spirit and intent. 

Having thas given a brief outline of our sub- 
ject, I will propound the following question : 
How shall we determine the quality of any re- 
ligious creed? Although at first sight this 
question would apnear extremely difficult satis- 
factorily to answer, yet, when we recollect that 
we are in possession of well-defined “land- 
marks,” it will be found of easy solution. In 
its answer we shall assume as a stand-point 
one of the principles or axioms clearly enunciat- 
ed in the book from which all the religions of 
the present day are said to be derived, namely: 
“By their fruits ve shall know them." I have 
already said, that the object of all religion ia to 
give man just views of his own humility and 
his dependence on the Creator. It would, 
therefore, follow that that religion which most 
effectually produces this result, must be the 
best. Now, according to the above principles, 
examine the various sects around you. One 
says, "I am of Paul;" another, “I am of Apol- 
los’—“stand thou there, I am more holy than 
thou,” etc. 

The High Churchman claims his descent in 
a direct line from the Apostles, and refuses the 
recognition of the orthodoxy of his neighbor, 
the Presbyterian. The Baptist says Christ f 
was immersed iu his baptism, and therefore re- 
fuses to commune with the Lutheran, who be- 
lieves in aprinkling. The Methodist believes 
in immediate revelation, and yet sends the 
Spiritualist to his Satanic Majesty for carrying 
out the sentiments in practice. You will, there- 
fore, perceive that according to the rule they 
themselves kave adopted, “There is none good, 
no, not one"—self-constituted censorship and 
ignorant arrogance supplying the place of de- 
pendence and humility. 

Man, in view of his creation and dependence, 
owes to God gratitude, aud of course obedience ; 
nnd God has required that the gratitude thus 
due Him shall be manifested in worka of mer- 
cy and benevolence to his fellows. It therefore 
follows that man placed in a society capac 


20 


to so 


spon 


extent his “brother's keeper," and re 


power to prerent them. 
Here follows nı 


OW! 


Which of the socalled relizious societies around 


ron, Doctor, observe this their own rule, even 
the 


among mnselves ? r 


Let their constant back- 
biting. jarring and contention, even in their 
church relations, answer. 


RonrrrT HARE. 
LANCASTER, Penn., Fob. 21, 1860. 


MepicaL DEPARTMENT. 


— 


sible for his brother's faults, so far as he in 
performance of his duty would have had the 
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-|of a very dangerous naturo will occur if the] 
vapor of these liquids is permitted to escape 
into a room in considerable quantity. In view 
of the great hazard of handling theso liquids, 


xt her self-evident requirement | cautious housekeepers will not allow them to be|s 


k: "Whatsoever ye would that | brought into their dwellings, and this courso is 
men would do to vou, do ve even so to them.” 


commendable, 
As regards ammonia, or water of ammonia, it 
is a very powerful agent, especially the strong- 
|est kinds sold by druggists. An incident in 
its use has recently como under our notice, in 
which a young lady lost her life from taking a 
few drops through mistake. Breathing tho gas 
under certain circumstances causes serious harm 
to the lungs and membranes of the mouth and 
nose. It is an agent much used at the present 
[time for cleansing purposes, and it is unob- 


NOVEL CURE FOR BRIGHT'S DISEASE. jectionable if proper care is used in its employ- 


About twenty years ago, a daughter of mine | ment. 


The vials holding it should be kept 


—then about six years old—was given up to|apart from others containing medicines, etc., 
die by the family physician, who said the dis- | and rubber stoppers to the vials should be used. 


ease wa3 incurable, and that it was never known 


Osalic acid is considerably employed in fami- 


to he cured, either in Europe or America. The |lies for cleaning brass and copper utensils. This 
phy-ician, on giving the case up, told my wife | substance is highly poisonous, and must be kept 


to give the child anything she wanted, and to|and used with great caution. 


In crystalline 


make her ns comfortable as possible while she | structure it closely resembles sulphate of mag- 
lived. The child constantly called for beans, [nesia or Epsom salts, and therefore frequent 


ko my wife cooked some as quickly as possible, | mistakes are made and lives lost. 


Every agent 


not stopping to parboil them, as is usually done, | which goes into families among inexperienced 
but boiled beans, pork and potatoes together in | persons should be kept in a safe place, and 


the first water, and, when cooked, she gave |labeled properly and used with care. 


them to the child to eat. The child then went 
to sleep and from that time began to improve. 
She is now the mother of two children. She is 
not troubled with the disease unless she takes 


NUTRIMENT IN FOOD. 
The following table will be found generally 


A Severe cold, and when that happens, she at useful, giving, as it does, the amount of nutri- 


tual. 


once uses her old remedy, and it is always effec- | ment contaiDed in the ordinary articles of food : 
The first figures indicate the percentage of| 


The physician who attended her called a few | nutriment, and the second, the time of diges- 


days after the bean experiment, and was aur-|tion. 


Apples (raw,) 10, 1 hour and 30 min- 


prised to see the change in the child. He in-|utes; barley (boiled,) 92, 2 hours: beans, dry 
quired what my wife had done for her, |(boiled,) 87, 2 hours, 30 minutes; beef (roasted) 
and, upon hearing, his surprise increased, and |26, 3 hours, 30 minutes; bread (baked,) 80, 3 


he requested an exact description of the man- |hours, 30 minutes; cabbage (boiled,) 7, 4 hours, 


ner in which the fool was cooked. Aftercon-|30 minutes; carrots (boiled,) 10, 3 hours, 15 
siderable thought about the matter, he said | minutes; cherries (raw,) 25,2 hours; chickens 


that the only cause for such an effect was, per- | (fricasseed,) 27, 2 hours, 45 minutes; codfish 


water. 


York Evening Post. 


HOUSEHOLD PERILS. 


Usper this head the Boston Journal of NEC en (bo 
Chemistry names several dangerous substances | utes; 1 


which find their way into households. There |2 hot 


are two or three volatile TE used RU lie 


ether, E "e 
of ae The 


haps, that the beans were cooked in the first (boiled,) 21, 2 hours; cucumbers (raw,) 2, 3 


Lhe physician is now dead, or I would |houre, 30 minutes; eggs (whipped,) 23, 1 hour, 
refer to him to verify the facts—Cor. New|30 minutes; flout 


bolted (in bread,) 80, 3 


hours, 30 minutes; flour, unbolted (in brend)| 


85, 3 hours, 30 minutes; gooseberriea. 
19, 2 hours; grapes (raw,) 


FEBRUARY 1, 1880 

To TAKE ouv Gikasr-srors.—[In romoving 
grease spots from clothing with benzole or ti 
pentine, the usual way is to wet tho elotl 
the detergent, and then to rub it with n wi 
sponge or the like. ‘his only spreads tt 
grease, and dors not remove it. The 
er method is given by tho Scientific Am 
Place soft blotting paper beneath and 
the grense-spot, after the latter has boc 
oughly saturated with the benzole; then 
well. ‘The fat is thue. dissolved v. t 
by tho paper, and entirely removed 
clothing. 


D 94D Gh . — —— — 


zig journal: ^I do not wish to carry | 
my much proved cure for tho bites. 


which I can offer to the world: Wash t 
perfectly clean with wine vinegar at 
water; then dry it. Afterward 
wound a few drops of muriatic acid, fe 
acids destroy the poison of the dog’s 


THE WHISPERS OF A? 


aà DY M. THERESA SIRLMAMKN, 


Wen the cares of day nre pronsing — 
On tho aching, weary hoart, 
And there comes no gleam of comfort. 
To relleve tho burning smart; A 
Whon tho soul grows fnint within us, 
O'er tho path our fcet must go, 
Anl we noo not for the darknoss 
Veiling overything bolow; 


Thon a gontlo, subtlo whispor, 
Stealing through tho purple gloom, 
Sons a ray of golden glory 
Through our lonely, quiet room; 
Tourer volcos In the twilight, 
Coming from no lips wo see, 
Speak in loving, Joyful nccents 
Of tho lifo that's yot to bo, 


Whisporing volcos, full of awcetnoss 
Caught from hoavonly worlds 
Murmur to our souls In prison. 
Tidings of our Fathor'a love, - 
Which enfolds oach human spirit, 
Howsoovor worn and woak, 
And thoy bid us find hia manatons 
Ani hi8 holy kingdom sock. 


. 
Abo VO, 


When the heart ia nearly brokon 
At the thought of love! one 

Thoy who reached doath's rollir 
And in anowy aballops cros 

Tiny facen full of awootne 
AS UD forms | roplo 
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PSYCHOMETRIC DESCRIPTION OF THE 
DESTRUCTION OF' POMPEII AND 
HERCULANEUM. 

‘Tur following description, except some alight 
ndditions, was given by two psycliometers, one 
of them a young boy, during examinations of 
specimens from Pompeii. 

Witriam DENTON. 


A dark cloud rises from Vesuvius in the 
shape of n column, to which every opyo ia 
turned ; it towers to an immeuse height and 
spreads nt the summit, till it resembles an Ital- 
ian pine with its slender and straight trunk, 
surrounded at its upper extremity by a circular 
crown. It grows till it hides the sun, and a 
purple twilight settles over the devoted citica 
whose inhabitants pour out of their dim 

| dwellings, to discover the meaning of this un- 
natural eclipse. 

In the amphitheatre of Pompeii, thousands 
are watching the circus-like performauces, when 
the placo begins to grow strangely dark ; fear 
beclouds every countenance, so lately beaming 
with joy, and soon the rushing multitudes are 
moving to the various avenues; but few ever 
saw their homes again. 

| Still spreads the great, dark cloud, pouring, 
foaming, as it now rolls down the mountain 
side in black waves that engulf the city, in 
which terrified crowds stand trembling at their 


doors, looking with dread upon the night of 


horror closing aroundthem. Beggars and those 


who have nothing to leave are ficeing into the 
country. 


Now ashes are falling, and the ground shakes 

, and trembles as if it rested on a quaking bog; 

recling houses and cracking walls send the re- 

. maining population into the streets. There is 

“hurrying to and fro," alarm in every face; 

many stand uncertain what to do; equal ruin 

to stay or go. Vessels are putting out to sea, 

while others are landing parties, who have been 

out for business or for pleasure, and who, in 

apite of danger, rush to find their friends or 

anve their hoarded stores. Vehicles arc being 

driven furiously to carry off treasures and save 

the feeble and sick ; Roman ladies on foot, la. 

den with jewels and other valuables, jostled by 

the surging crowd, are pushing along with the 

negro girls, who had waited upon them. Some 

stand for a moment, look back at the thick 

cloud rolling after them like a torrent, while 

others throw themselves down and beseech the 

| god» to have mercy upon them, until they are 
| swept along by tho affrighted multitude. 

‘he volcano now looks liko an immense fire 
that alternately flushes up and sinks, while it 
still keepa pouring out dense clouds of ateam, 
smoke and ashes, that roll over and spread far 


twilight. 
Some that ran with the first outburst, return. 
to securo their treasurer ; and thieves, by the 
light of torches, aro ransacking deserted stores 
i "lh ee an " > B h 

and the b e dwelling 


awny tothe cast, and fast eclipse tho remaining| 


‘pocrisy, by mere outside 
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cries of men.” A distracted multitudo is pour- 
ing through tho streets, bundles upon their 
backs, cushions nnd pillows upon thoir henda, 
whilo children cling to their garments as thoy 
seek for safety, they know not whero. 

Tho light of the mountnin incronsng; it ie 
now a fountain of fre, and cinders and red hot 
stones aro driven to an immense height and 
then blown by a fearful wind directly over the 
cities, whoro they drop into the streets and tho 
light cinders are swept along by the blast. 
Shock after shock proceeds from the mountain, 
with sounds following them louder than the 
loudest thunder, rolling underneath; with 
every shock comes the crash of falling build- 
ings, and over all the lightning incessantly 
flashes. 

Down come the cinders and stones, thick ns 
snow-flakes in a storm, “a fire-shower of rain.” 
The houses are on fire, and the light of their 
flames nssista a belated multitude, who are wad- 
ing along through the drifting ashes. 

A stream of lava is now pouring down the 
mountain, a crooked fiery river; as it sweeps 
under the treca their tops take fire. On it 
goes, "glowing with the splendor of the aun,” 
through orchards and vineyards; here a flery 
cascade, pouring over precipices upon the 
houses beneath, and there a quiet stream, bear- 
ing other houses on ita bosom. 

Loud and louder are the explosions pro- 
ceeding from the mountain, and more and 
moro frequent; earthquake shocks follow each 
other more rapidly, and the ashes and stones 
fall in a heavier shower. They are now above 
the windows, and not a living thing is to be 
scen; the wind sweeps with fury, and the rain, 
caused by the condensation of vapors ascend- 
ing from the crater, is falling in torrents, and 
mud streams are rolling down the mountain 
side. 

Into the sen flows the lava torrent; it is even 
fiery red beneath the water; immense bubbles 
rise, and now the sca is boiling and clouds of 
steam condense in heavy showers. The ground 
sinks, and in rushes the sea in some places, 
while in others the land rises, the waters de- 
part, and fithes are struggling on the slimy 
ground. 

The city, except a few pinnacles, is buried 
from aight; but still the volcano bellows, the 
ground rocks, the sea roars, and ashes nnd 
stones continually fall. A eickly glare from 
the volcano enables us to see through the 
blackness of the terrible night the utter ruin 
and desolation that have tnken the place of 
the beauty and activity of but a few hours ago. 
—R. P. Journal. 


man to be the same that he 
for." People are egregiously 
think they can ever attain t 


the 
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[For tho Volvo of Angels.] 
LOTTA A SPIRIT. 

Onr evening, while in a reverio, this 
Spirit presented herself, nx in n vision ; 
but in a tangible form. Involuntarily I 
was led toun apartment having tho up- 
penrunce of n lady's boudoir, glowing 
with varied tinta and. suffused with a mel- 
low light; curtnins of heavy silk and luce 
were parted as from a canopy; n hand 
wis extended, and i musical voice invited 
mo to enter; when I saw before mo the 
form of a henutiful girl, robed in tleecy 
white, her hair dark and silken, clustering 
in curls, looped back from her forchend 
with bows of bright ribbon und delicate 
blossoms; her feutures were regulur und 
pleasing, and her expression radiant. 
“This,” she said, “is my enrth-home, which 
| have come to visit; und there is my 
mother, still in the form." A cultured 
looking lady of middle-uge, attired in 
mourning, to whom she introduced ine. 
“Know,” said she, “that I shall visit cer- 
tain localities und places in a materiulized 
form, where I shall be known and recog- 
nized. For the present ] shall call myself 
Lotta a Spirit.” 

I was impressed that sbe was an artist 
and musician of no ordinary ability, und 
that she had been the idolized child of 
wenlthy parents. The ntmosphere was 
sweet with the odor of flowers, and in 
the hazy light I discerned floating objecta, 
which seemed to evolve into definite 
shape; one in particular in the garb of n 
bishop strongly marked, the fentures 
clearly defined stood out from the dark 
background in a silvery mist of hair and 
beard, as one by one there seemed to clus- 
ter like a constellation of stars the forms 
of Herschel, Beethoven and Mozart, en- 
wrupt in cloud-like vapor: as Lotta touch- 
ing the chords of a harp sung the follow- 
ing simple but pathetic ballad, in a voice 
of exquisite melody : 


How peaceful are the glales I ram, 
How nwcet is my celestial horno; 

Oh, listen to my simple strain, 

While I my cunscloas thought retain, 


I touch again the chords tolay 

Un which my fingers use! to stray, 
And though iny mortal ipa nro mnte, 
My soul entranced vibrates the lute. —— 


(— Tha flowers she! their swee 
Anl lovo leada onward throg 
‘To call me In the twil 


this enchantel eartl 


oc 
ON 

li 

"en a a he Spirit Lotta, I have re- 
ceived same beautiful tests. 1 remember 


one eveni TIT 


eried unto the 


was light: for while 1 wandered in 


fading 


as if formed of the very atoms about mo ; 
it was of exquisite workmanship and of 
| was told to examine 
snid a voice, 

That, 
: when 


the tinest dosivn. 
it, which 1 did. “What,” 
would that bo without vibration? 
then. is as tho body, this the soul" 


I heard n note so deep, so full, and so 
acute, that it seemed as if tho sound would 


never cease, 
Susan GoopuvE WAGNER. 


never, 


A—^ ——— oe 


Lo! the poor Indian, whose untutorel mínid 

Svea God In clouds, and hears him In tho wind; 
Whoee sou? proud Selonco never taught to atmy 
Far aa the Solar Walk or Milky Way; 

Yet Gal to bo hia homo has given, 

Bebind tho cloud-toppel hilla, n glorious hearen, 
Wherv slaves once moro theif true natures behold, 
Nor Sundae torment, nor Christians thirat for gold. 


o cm- 


[For thu Voico of Angele.) 
STRAWS. 
THROUGH MRS. HANNAH T. STEARNS, 
Titusville, Penusylvaula. 

Tue world seems to be full of Spiritual 
dyapeptics, and [ suppose over-doses of 
theological sulphur and saltpetre have made 
them so. Now our Spiritualism may ro- 
vive them to a material taste for uourish- 
ing food, which must be well masticated 
and digested to make them healthy and 
competent to do the duties of this life, 
which are working duties in all places, 
whether beaven or earth. Too much milk 
and porridge, too much sugar and Sweet, 
will bring on a worse evil than that you 
work to cure. We bave nothing to do 
with angels in reality, as superior beings ; 
but we forget we are proving a common 
humanity to men and women, by the out- 
growth and uctivities of the normal power 
of human life. Brought to the market ot 
the Spirit-world for ventures, they ex- 


chango gifts with us, buy of us, we of them. | Ì8 


all 


So we may look to see that they have car- 


there with them ; an 
for the authorities of 
in the ecurth-life, so v 
turn, to have their will ai 
tioned. They may report 
life in thi or | 


v mind was ereatly exercised | and gospel, i 
thought of death, and of Materi-| heathen philosophy. 
Spiritualism in theory ; when ]| from all. 

Spirit for light, and there 
the 
r twilight, T observed an instrument, 
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track ; can be better seen and felt, perhaps, 
ane their Mediums be more cordially re- 


, while in my peeuliar psychic] ceived, when compilers of Christian law 
free advocates of 


rather than 


But the spirit is 


I think the dyspepsia is rather univer- 
sal; nnd if hell has mado us so, by the 
law of like cures like, then a hair from the 
dog that bit us only can cure us; so we 
must take some hell for our portion to 
march on with tho law of unfoldment. 

]f you want a live paper, suited to real 
Spiritual needs, remember a Spirit is made 
up of feeling, manifested in all sentiments, 
of intellect, known in appreciation of all 
fact or truth, of appropriation, soen in re- 
sults of intuition or of inspiration. No 
difference is man here, or fifty miles from 
here, on the contines of another zone about 
the earth, or in the road to the milky way. 
So feed the Spirit here with bread and 
beef, coru and cabbage, sugar and salt; 
not peppermint drops and honev. If our 
railroads and steamships are built by men 
who eat well, and sleep well, on hard 
bread and beef, the men who build a Spirit- 
world for us, a Humboldt and a Franklin, 
eut as common working tnortals—no sigh- 
ing for downy beds of case, no crying for 
places of rest. 


Half of the believers in Spirit-inter- 
course today, do not know that Spirits as 
individuals will talk on all subjects as they 
approach earthly minds to impress them ; 
must work in the sphere of their own in- 
dividuulity. A few weeks ago, we met a 
gentleman in an evening meeting, a con- 
tirmed Spiritualist, has been for yeurs, has 
listened to many lectures, to trance spenk- 
ers, (one lady speaker from Titusville, M , 

muny times,) who in the course of c 
versation remarked he did not elieve any 
Spirit could speak on. the “financial 
tion." If aPuine,aLin 
why not on auch | 


ee; t 
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niece with other phenomena | rather, as teachers, keep in tho beaten | to truth, for daily use in spoech nnd prac- 


If wo nre advocates of the governi 
system of 


| | tice. 
| mental, 
medicine, 
buggery 


scicntitic, allopathic 
we do not believe in the hums 
of magnetism, of Indian medi 
cines, motion cures, ote. We believe im 
science. Spirits do not controvert estih: 
lished sciences. In fact, wise committees 
have been appointed, and decreed byt 
ponderous “resolution,” that we as Spir 
ualists do not believe in any Spirit-mi 
festations contrary to natural law; J 
what the whole world has said, and 
rest of mankind; and. therefore phys 
manifestations are humbugs. But the: 
aro with us; the law of their accomp 
ment is uot understood, but tl 
They call to us, and wo answer to 
Their accomplishments have ever occi 
alldownthe conturies. They haves 
us pebbles dropped in the passing ct 
of human events. They are ku 
their being facts, culling to us 
children of the Fox family. Wei 
to their accomplishments amoi 
dren ot all families. A Hare, a 

kindred minds, have been wal 

mortal light by their sounds; b 
of their accomplishment is kno 
aro known. They call us to que 
only their origin, but the origit 
facts, facta from the same fam 
of intelligence, of immoi 
gence munifested in love n 
dom and folly. Tue intelli 
conveyed to man’s abodes b 
in upon us, with ever-inere 
We do not know anyt 
Labs of 
tacts. Man poss 
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finality of his attainments in nny direction ; | hamer know anything about my troubles nor | Then wo'll Joyous anthems ratae to the nuthor of our days 


but his imitator does. 
truo as mathematics, we are willing to 
allow; but it is also ns limitless. So our 
commands are to be wise as serpents and 
as harinless as doves. 

As wo stated in tho front of this article, 
mortals had given ghosts too much author- 
ity und power. The work of Spiritualists 
is to prove their godship gone, but that 
they still live. The ghosts of authority 
and the gods of miracle havo passed awny 
from our sight, if we are just to the man- 
ifestations of the present. So let us abide 
the judgment. 

In the cultivation of our Medium power, 
we sharpen, define, and perfect our indi- 
viduality. It is the culture of powers 
which are normal. We lose no self in it, 
but find self. 

The blooms of Spiritualism are beauti- 
ful adornments for the homes of earth-life. 
The gifts of loving care, which our Spirit- 
friends have ready for our times of need, 
hold ns to cherishing thoughts of their 
kindness and devotion. So the loving 
guardians are not lost, even if gods are 
gone; but again wise tenchers are left, 
and we would stand side by side with them, 
our aspirations holding them by the law of 
supply to give us freely. This philoso- 
phy completes life here with the fulfilling 
of the law of inspiration; und as truth 
seems to have a property in common with 
water, is shnped by the vessel which holds 
it, founts of truth in humanity are of 
every form. So we must mect and give 
equal rights to all for appropriation for 
the diffusion. 

Yours, for light, 
Hannan T. STEARNS. 


VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT MESSAGE. 
TIItOUQOII M. T. SIIKLHAMER. 
Swirr River, Mass., Dec. 30, 1879. 
Bro. DENsMOkE:—Permit me once again 


to express my grateful, heartfelt acknowledg- | Floating all around, abovo us, In a thousand varied forma, 


menta to you for the joyous feelings your little 
paper brought me last night. Tho Vorce or 
ANakLS for Jan. 1st. contained a communica- 


ter, Lucy Alcott, to me, and wns given at your 
Circle of Dec. 7th, 1879. 
This communication is the fourth that has 


mistnko about it. 
you &bundantly 


Exuüct science ig us| my wife's unmo, or whothor I had a wife or not, 
nor yet if Lucy's grandmother waa in the 
Spirit-lund. 
Yet it is all correct nnd true—no possible 
God and the angels bless 
WiLLIAM ALcoOTT. 


LOL. te L0 


| NSPIRATIONAL Gems, 
M or 


(For tho Voice of Angole.) 


“SPIRIT NI O.LUESDNE 


[Rospectfully inscribed to Mr. andl Mra, JosgPit Kinsey, 


Cincinnati, Olio.) 
HY M. T. NIIELITAM ER, 


ONOE on carth thore d welt n inaldon, 
Fairor than the flowors of May; 

All hor soul with glory laden, 
Scattored briglitnoss on hor way. 

Bho was filled with heavenly gracon, 
Gontlo an n littlo child, 

And n light froin higher placos 
Shone around hor whon sho amilod. 


For her love ao puro anid tondor 
Foll on ovorything below, 

An rovealed now dopths of aplendor 
In the midst of pnin and woo; 

And hor soul, divinoly human, 
Thelllod with sympathy sublime 

For oach suffering man and woman 
Tolling on the track of Time. 


Round about hor sproad n sweootness 
Caught froin valley, wood and fell, 

For aho felt life's rich complotenosa 
Which tho works of Nature ylel.l, 

And she loved to ronm tho forcost, 
Where the laughing waters play, 

Anil to listen to the songbirda 
Making munic al) tho day. 


Now sho wnlks the lilila of glory 
And tho heavenly telda of poace, 
Whore from mortal pain and sorrow 

Every Spirit Qnis rolense. 
But hor sweetest recollection 
D wolla on those who lingor horo, 
Who with fondest soul affection 
Diosa hor in hor heavenly «phore. 


From tho tlelds of light and glory 
She returns with words of luve, 
To repont somo little atory 
Of the Proiniased Land abore; 
Sho roturna with holy blossing - 
For cach human, bond or free, 
Who In countloss wuys aro pressing 
To n highor destiny. 


[For tho Voico of Augols.] 
MUSIC. 


nv VIRNNAN L. 


Music!—Yos there's muaic In tho alr, 


Freah and fair; 


Hoar tho gentlo rnusic of the tiny vill, as it glidea o'er the 
[pobblos 
Dancing, aporting, bounding, as it seuks n largor fountain, 

An the music of the breczon awoot nnil plaintive fines the ale 


tion through M. T. Sholhamor from my daugh- | Aa it ewecps above tho mountain or stoops to kiss the fountain VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSA 


Singing trills; 


Coollhg air. 


Yos, all around, above us, merry songstors pretty aongstors 


Warblo thele puro noton, soot anil raro, 
Ae If Inapiratlon'« aonga lingerod therot 


appeared in your paper from my daughter, since | oh, the music rich aod rato, na It iloats upon the ale 


sho passed into the Higher Life, each one good. 
But thia last is tho best of all; it reveals an 
intimnta knowledge of my troubles and per} 
] ts and 


bó 


[6] ualc of tho nir, could wo 


And porinentos our being with a song of Joyous meaning 
An we entcli tho boavenly ocho through the air! 


g notes of hc 
It 


Dlossed anual 
And the music of tho aphores will groet eur liatoning oars 
In our homos. 


— oe - 


[For tho Volco of Angcla.| 
THE LOVER'S TOKEN. 
NY NANAI Re PALMEN MACKLEV. 


IN tho tonilor twilight gloaming, 
Bad and lone, n lovely inaldon 
Wanilored wonry, heuvy ladon, 
Through tho grand ald forost roaming, 
Whoro tho gruon loavos softly whiaporol, 
Tenilorly togethbor whispered 
Of her aadnoan, 
And tho birda mado tonder huahoa 
Through tho sweot triumphant guahon 
Of thelr gludnosa, 


Worn with sorrow anid ropining 
For tho lovo so lately vanished, 
For tho bright dream rudoly bantshod, 
Secing nut the allvor lining 
Through tho dark cloud softly shining, 
Still the mallon 
Wanilorod! onward through the groonwooil, 
Through the dim nislon of tho greenwood, 
Hoavy Indon, 


Nevor heeding though the broezes 
With a thousand soft careanes 
Touche hor brow and falling trosnes, 
Kiaan her burning brow and cheek — 
Though the nodding ferns swung lightly, 
And the cool waves dimpled! brightly, 
Mutely wooing her to seok 
Balin and comfort for her sndnoss 
In tho tender, trustfal gladness 
That all nature recmed to speak. 


Worn at last with useless straying, 

By the rivor’s mossy bank 

On the emornld turf sho annk, 
Linden boughs above hor swaying; 
Sank and watched tho moonlight quiver 
Softly on the flowing river, 

Idly pondering 
Of the qaict, penceful dreaming 
Unilerneath their Joyous gleaming — 
* Rest from wandering, 

Rest from sorrow and from crying 
Underneath the waters lying! 


Musing thas beside the river, 
Suddenly tho scene was banished, 
Woodland, rock and rivor vanished ; 
With a sudden start and shiver, 
Quick she ralsed her wondering glances, 
Raiaod her startled, wondering glances, 
Wolcome beaming; 
Looked! and cried In accents lowly: 
“Qh, thou soul of life most holy, 
Am I dreaming? 


“Or has heaven vonchsafed a vision 
To a malden broken-hearted 
Of the lost, the loved departed 
From its far-off ficlda elysian? 
Vialon of my loved one, anewer! 
To my inmost soul give answor, 
And a token; 
In that land beyofid tho river 
Hold tho ties of life forever 
Stitt unbroken?” 


[CONCLUDED IN NEXT NUMBER. } 
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VOICE OF ANGELS. | nection therewith. we hope to make it par-| nected itself from the inanimute form, 


OFFIOE OF PUNLIOATION: tially clear, at least, to the thinking mind,| What this power actually is, or from 

FAIR VIEW HOUSE, NORTH WEYMOUTH, MASS, that there zs an unseen power, called the} whence it emanated, are questions wrapt 

3 "DR MINER sere Man i soul, and that this power is the active.|in impenetrable nivstery to mortal cone 
D. C. DENSMORE. Amanuensis and Publisher. | moving principle in all human bodies.|prehension. ‘That there is such a power, 
NORTH WEYMOUTH, MASS., FEB. l, 1880. Not only do we hope to prove this, but | and that it animates alike ull living forms 


lalso prove beyond all doubt, that this| throughout universal nature, none willt 
EDITORIAL. power or soul is the ouly (hing in all the| deny; neither will it be denied that in this 
Ar the end of a business letter, a sub-| realms of animated nature that contains «| unseen, incomprehensible something, calle d 
scriber, in speaking of immortality, says: spark of intelligence. wisdom, or power. |the soul, rests all knowledge, E intelli- 
“I was brought up and educated under the] But. in order to answer our friends ques-| gence, wisdom and power, as exhibitet 
ves of the Methodist church, and for} tion intelligently, namely, “Does man con- | throughout the vast realms of animal life 
twenty-five vears conformed to all of its’ tinue to exist as a sentient, intelligent be-| Whether this is conceded as true or n 
religious rites and ceremonies, with but | ing, after‘shaking off the mortal coil?” it| one thing, we repeat, is positively certai 
one intent, and that was, to tind out for a| becomes necessary, in the first place. to| namely, km the senscless body we 
dead certainty whether man existed as a | inquire what he means by the term “man”? | now contemplating is suflicient proof tl 
sentient. intelligent being, after shutting| That settled. the problem is easily solved. | there is not a spark of' intelligence, or 
off the mortal coil. Failing to find its If he means by the term the physical body, | slightest power to act, in any phy 
solution in the church, and when about | hc is at fault; as we shall be able to prove,| body, whether reptile, animal or 
giving up further attempts. the thought | by unquestionable evidence, that the ma- | when this mysterious something is ab 
occurred to me that may-be you could give|terial body is nod the man, in any sense of|If this is admitted true, then it fe 
me some light upon the mystic riddle. | that term; it being, as we shall show, only|that this intelligent, unscen some 
Now, sir, if it is not asking too much. I/a temporary tenement for the man or soul |tbat manipulates the human form ¢ 
wish you would help me out of this to me| to dwell in. To prove the latter state-| must be the real man, instead o 
mysterious mystery, if you can. either| ment true, it is only necessary to contem-|it controls; and, as it is ussu 
privately or through your interesting little| plate the body of a strong, healthy man,| everybody, that this unseen man 
paper. a few copies of which I have had|in the full prime and vigor of mature man-| originated from an immortal 
the pleasure of perusing.” hood, uccidentally deprived of life, in a | must necessarily be immortal 
Now, although we have given our views! moment of time, and the problem as to| Then, again, if it is admitti 
upon the mooted question many times be-| whether the physical body is the real man| unseen something is actually t 
fore in this paper, yet, with a vague hope! or not is solved; forit will at once be |that does all acts, good, bad : 
of henefitting our inquirer, even at the} seit evident to all viewing it, that the now | ent, then, when it is said—as i 
expense of repetition, we will go over the inanimate form, usually called the man,|is—of some friend who has la 
ground again; notwithstanding we confess! was a few moments since in good healthy | virtue: “Poor fellow, I pi 
at the start our inability to absolutely prove| condition. and actively engaged in his|not so much to blame, for 
the origin of the human soul. for the reason | pusiness pursuits; but is now merely an williug to do better, but. t 
that, as we are finite, and, as the finite can | inert, inanimate mass of flesh, bones and | weak’ * thus inferring that 
never understand and comprehend the In- muscles; and although it looks like the|vented the former from. 
finite, hence all that we, or in fact any-| some, weighs the same, and to all intents | act—it is a great and 
body else, may say about it, must neces-| and purposes is the same body, as far as|for, as d abo 
sarily be based entirely upon assumed evi- | it, physical make-up is concerned, yet it | or, as it is called 
dence—a proof of which consists in the|;, entirely oblivious to all sense of either |—is in itself a 
fact that it is almost universally conceded pleasure or pain, deprived of all its reas- 
that the human soul is a scintillation from, oning powers and intelligence, utterly un- 


and a part of Deity ; ; and upon this as-|jpie to think, move a muscle, or recognize 
sumption—for it is nothing else—the whole | what is going on mound ite To ies the 
theory of salvation is founded. Although ET ue us to its insensibi 


we believe this, yet, if called upon forthe stronger, it is onl; atr 
proof, we could not give it, for the above} the body mry be cu 

reasons. Hence, it is obvious that all at- andumol 
tempts to prove that the soul originated| cle or 
from a source of which we know positively | wherea | 
nothing, are at best presumptive specula-| p . 
tions. We may say we believe this o 
that, and although it may be i n th 
main, yet if we canne 
unanswer: able eviden 
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excessive heat of thut sulphurous region 
bearing the sobriquet “hell,” where “the 
worm dieth not and the fire is not 
quenched.” 

If, therefore, anybody or thing should 
hy chance enter it, and successfully with- 
staud its terrible heat, it must be this frac- 
tional part of Deity called the human soul, 
for the simple reason that there is nothing 
else in heaven or carth that could live a 
single moment in that boiling, bubbling 
mass of liquid brimstone. 

In the above brief and imperfect deduc- 
tions, we have clearly shown what the 
real munis, and, as far as our limited 
knowledge goes, the source from whence 
it emanated; also showing that while the 
longevity of the former is from “everlasting 
to everlasting,” as generally admitted, the 
latter, (the physical body) in contradis- 
tinction ta the former, after performing 
its allotted part in the programme of pass- 
ing events, returns to its original ele- 
ments. 

As we have extended our remarks long- 
er than we intended at the outset, we 
would leave the subject right here; but 
to induce our inquirer to push his investi- 
cations still further, we will relate an in- 
cident which we hope may benefit him, 
that came under our own observation, 
wherein it was shown beyond a peradven- 
ture that Spirits do commune with mor- 
tuls, whenever and wherever conditions 
are fuvorable; thus again proving that 
mun, in its true sense, zs a sentient, intel- 
ligent being after leaving its earthly body. 
The incident referred to is as follows: A 
talented, highly educated, and wealthy 
German baron with his family had been 
travelling in the United States for a couple 
of years, partly on account of his wife's 
health, and partly to solve the great prob- 
lem of immortality, which he hoped to be 
true, but very much doubted. It was 
while waiting in Boston for a steamer to 
take him and his family home, that Mr. 
D. K. Minor and self made his acquaint- 
ance; and hearing Spiritualism talked 
over a good deal among the guests at the 
hotel, and being a great talker himself, he 
availed himself of the opportunity of say- 
ing all sorts of things about it, calling it 
"the most bruzen, barefaced humbug that 
ever disgraced the historic puge; and as 
for Mediums," said he, “they would dis- 
grace the lowest and vilest denizens of 


pinde moni ith tigir pal ited me" 
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est, notwithstanding his GENUS denun-| more things in heaven and earth than are 
ciations of Mediol Mr. Minor took an returned 
unusual interest in him, and after much 
persuasion, prevailed upon him to visit 
another Medium. 


dreamed of in our philosophy," 
to his hotel. 
Upon arriving there and telling his wife 
what had happened and how he had ob- 
Leaving out details, Mr. Minor took|tained the evidence of immortality, she 
him to a Medium in Harvard Place. After|quietly observed, “I fear you have been 
sitting a few moments—the Medium in the, again imposed upon,” concluding with, “I 
meantime occupying herself in sewing—| would like to see the lady alone; to 
she grasped a pencil, and pushing the which he said, “Get ready this moment, 
paper over towards the aspirant for|and I will escort you to the door and re- 
Spiritual knowledge the length of her tire, while you are consulting the Medi- 
arms, she rapidly wrote a message in pure| um." She did so; and leaving out many 
German, purporting to come from hig|interesting details connected x her visit, 
mother, who had been in Spirit-life many suffice it to say, ehe obtained precisely the 
years, signing her full name and giving|#ame evidence and in the same way her 
her place of residence before she passed|husband did; and amid tears of gratitude 
from earth. welling up from the deep recesses of her 
After scanning it a few moments, the soul, she left, but was so overwhelmed 
gentleman pushed the paper towards the| With joy at what she had seen and heard, 
Medium, with the ejaculation, “Bosh '"| that she could say nothing all the way to 
No sooner than he said this, she again|the hotel but "It is true, it is true, after 
grasped the pencil, and wrote the same |l?" 
message in French, as he afterwards stat-| The upshot of it all was, that after con- 
ed, and pushed it towards him. ` sulting other Mediums, with the same 
This was a poser; for here was the|happy result, they became more and more 
same message written word for word in|certain of the fact that “If a man die, he 
two different dialects, both of which were| will live again;" and purchasing all the 
Greek to all but him. After carefully| books upon the subject they could find, 
comparing the two inessuges, he pushed sailed for their home in “fatherland,” 
them towards her, with the modest re-| Where they arrived safely, and lost no 
quest, “I wish you would translate them, "| time—as he wrote Mr. Minor—in spread- 
pretending he did not understand their|ing the joyous news of man's immortality 
import. among their relatives and friends. 
Instantly grasping the pencil, she rapid-| To sum it all up in a nutshell, here was 
ly wrote something else, which he subse-;an intelligent and highly educated man; 
quently told us was the same message in| although he could neither see the commu- 
Latin. This confounded him ; but having | nicating Spirits nor hear them speak, yet 
been "fooled," as he termed it, so many | he willingly took for granted what con- 
times by Mediums, he was determined | vinced his understanding and judgment of 
not to he cheated again. So, after com-|the communion of Spirits with mortals, 
paring the three with cach other, he|entirely upon the testimony of second 
pushed one of them over to the Medium, | parties. Hence, as far as his own physi- 
asking, “Please translate into English." | cal senses were concerned, he was no wiser 
For the fourth time, pushing the paper| iter than before he commenced his inves- ‘ 
over towards him the whole length of her tigations. 
arms, the Medium wrote E thing in| To show our doubting skeptic that tbere - 
English, which proved to be a true ren- exists many cases, wherein common sense 
dering of the message in Anglo-Saxon.;and reason are not only safe guides in- 
This he also we word S word with | Solving important problems, but. in many 
the others, and found not a single mis-|instances the only way to solve them, | 
take. will leave Spiritual matters out of 
Taking into account that the Medium | question altogether, and se 
wrote all four messuges very rapidly, at | assumption will etand the 
arm'e length, and right side up for him to| mundane matters. 
id as she wrote, E of course bottom alo; plusa 
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first. you might object to favoring the for- | sing as we have never sung before our|onstrate to each one in doubt the powerol 
eigner with vour confidence: but after|sonzs of triumph and of confidence oe Spirit to return to mortals. Already 
due retlection. and receiving more favora-| ministering Spirits this coming year. We| we see a change in the sentiments of som 
ble testimony as to his probity and honor, | praise Thee for the work mapped out be- | members of the circle concerning the 
vou straightway open a business account! fore each one. and for the spirit of wil-|things. Great good is being accompli 
with him and continue it for years. which, | liygness that is manifested to sow theseed,| Jane and Lizzie are constantly at 
as anticipated. results favorably to both. [tbat by-and-bye an abundant spiritual har- |trying to spiritualize and develop: 
Now, notwithstanding your long and suc-| vest may be reaped by humanity. We are all at work. Go on, and 
cessful business connection. the actual ex-] We ask for strength to do thy will, for|sults will follow. The years are 
istence of neither has been positively de-| wisdom to work aright in whatsoever we|passing; soon one more powerful 
monstrated to the outward senses of the; may find to do; to this end, bless every | will be added to our band from yot 
other, as the whole business was brought| instrumentality throughout the world for|—one who will have power to retu 
about by second parties; just as the Ger-|the dissemination of truth, for dispelling | manifest. Fear not, for the | 
man referred to had been convinced of|the darkness of error from the human |is a friend, who opens wide fo 
immortality entirely through second par- mind. the vates of eternal life. T 
ties; and which. not unlike your success- Bless, oh, Parent of Life, this Medium ;|beginning. I come to make w 
ful busineas trade with the foreigifer, cul- | Prepare her material for the great w ork in | messages, and to gain strength in th 
minated in much pleasure and unalloyed| Which she is engaged, the duties assigned | ture for more work. E 
happiness to him and his Spirit-friends. [tO her; may she feel its responsibilities My name is William Moore, 
Hoping the above imperfect analysis of and its importance, and the blessing that|a host of relatives on both sit 
a subject that never can be fully solved in it is to become a co-worker with God, |from one I bring blessings anc 
all of its length and breadth—for reasons eternity and the angels ! ment and love to the other. 


G 


given herein—may prove somewhat ben-| MARY F. KEILLY. To Henry Moore, Artemesia, 
eficial to our anxious friend, we leave it] I DON'T know what to do. [Do vou LIZZIE ATEINSON. 
for his more mature reflections. not wish to send a letter to your friends 7] 
—— —— Yes, sir, to my mother and father; they 

Macyetizep Paper—Jobn S. Scoren, ofllive in Boston. I was twenty-two years 
Kokomo, Ind., sends us some magnetized paper, 
which, tested in our own case of severe sore- 


I war to come; oh, Í` 
to say I didn't drown mysel 
an accident. I fellinto the 
old. I want them to know I can come did. Please tell my friends 
back and see them. Tell mother not to 


throat, proved very efficacious. Mr. Scoven says| g 
: el bad; I am h here, and I don't 
he bas applicd it in a few cases, and from all i ke d " 


appearances it had much healing virtue; and 


brother; he is in Boston 
don't know whether this is 
w ant to be back in the body again. When | |, ; I haven't been gone lon 
he wishes to give it a fair trial. And for that; I died, I hardly knew what I should find. see. lam so anxious to ha 
purpose only, he will send a sheet of it to any |I loved life; but this is such a sweet world know I couldn't help it. 
afflicted brother or sister, for two three-cent where I am, I am contented now. Idont|. it's best for every one, aft 
stamps. Try it, invalids, and test its virtue. |think it is very long since I went, but it It seems pleasant here ; I 
Pub. Voice of Angels. |seems long to my mother, and I want to happy. 1 
tell her I am happv, and I come to her to : 91 T3 


What is your name: 
GF Os account of the pressure [ 
Pressure upon our) give her rest. son. I come from Po 


columns, we are compelled to leave "Brief| Grandmother says, “Tell Kate not to ; A 

Items" ont of this number. Several excellenti fret for those who Jm gone; they are don't feel, like m 
articles are also deferred. : 

—— dA happy and well off, and some time she h | 
will be with them." WILLIAM FIS 

SPIRIT MESSAGES J | 
"eh ve - My name is Mary F. Reilly. J wantto| Recorp my name 
Wr v LAU us Mee m CIRCLE| send my love to every one. I remember sir, from the city of 
À LI LI .* = 
THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SHEL- all my friends. My father's name is Philip my f friends see thi 
HAMER. Reilly. He belongs to Boston. T hope| them os si. 
ESVOCATION. BY ROBERT ANDERSON. CHAIRMAN. |they will all believe this is me, and be ee I i 
On, thou Infinite Presence, that per-|glad I came. | 
vadest the universe! At the commence-| 
ment of idu ier gi we are > gathered} am 


it will be all right soon. 


-—— it 
past of thy wll 
care; we thank The 
fe = om us in 


| FERRUARY 1, 1880 = hh er E 33 

| the public meetings; and I think it will - I want her to see ar "others get it. | now all is "me the -— and I come vith 
interest him to know, that he is assisting | One of our family—two I think— will soon! remembrances and love from myself and 
a congenial Spirit to perform that work|be over on our side; and I see changes|all with me, and promises to meet each 
which is necessary for him to do, in order|coming for others. Clouds come thickly,|one when they too cross the border and 
to complete his earthly experience. The|but they will be swept away after a time. |enter our country. 
ventleman’s name is Joseph Wood; so I| Tell Maria not to fear; her Spirit-friends| I passed out by accident, the result of a 
have heard him called. We in Spirit pay | gather around her and bring her strength|gunning expedition. It was a sad and 
little attention to external names. I amjin the time of need. Through me they |sudden blow to my father and all. I shall 
shown here by a little angel of light, who|send their love. Her mother is with her, | be glad to be permitted to come again and 


guides him. Thanks, sir. | and saves her many a heart-ache by giving (communicate more. Life over here is 
NELETE PRESPENS her peace and rest. Iam with her mother | practical and also beneficial to the soul ; it 


now ; we are re-united in the Spirit-world.|isn't all roses; we have other things to 
I havn’t much else to say, only I hope my |grasp as well as flowers—stern realities, 
l f m: few words will do some good. I want to|duties that cannot be set aside; each one 
to write me a letter, an' fill it with love í : 4 "vm 
: ‘ meet all my family when they come, and|owes kindness and assistance to his neigh- 
and flowers from me. (Where did you s ; é a 
A ; I want to find them satisfied with their|bor in need, that must be paid; all give 
live, dear?] In Hyde Park ; a lady bringed ; s : 
: E past and ready to take up what comes to |and takeof that unity of feeling that binds 
me to sen' home my love wif the flowers. ; yu dp c! 
8 c them in the other life. us all together; and in this reciprocity we 
I was free years old. [What is your : "—- ; : 
; My name is Moses Wingate, sir. I amjgrow stronger and better in our natures 
papa’s name?] Papa. (Is that all?] he E. 


I wants to come. [Come right along.] 
I has some booful flowers. I wants a man 


Papa Presbey 3 DAD Nelle O awn here by the desire of my daughter, and lives. Such I find it, and I am glad 
good while din I vent A T to receive a communication from some of|it is so. 

everybody, anda NINE hooful |^* her friends. I tell her to do the best she : My name is Joseph Smith, the son of 
mS xem the flowers Som GENII] CoD? n, and we will aid her all in our power. | Nathaniel Smith, of Chelsea, Vermont. 


feel bad no more TEANN " do not now see any prospect of her re- 
The Spirit eth E ught thi ^ child a sl ceiving what belongs to her ; but if it i8|Do anto all men as ye would have other» do unto yoo, 
e op o DTO y | possible to make use of present conditions | 4*4 then FAEN pleasing changes woald passsbefüre your 
the message should te sent to Mr. S.| view! 
for her benefit, I wlll do so. Throaghout man's vast dominions what pleasores woald be 
| Presbey, Hy de Park, Mass. anal 
EMMA CARY. 1f the blessed law of kindness did everywhere abound! 


| Messaces Given January 1lrg, 1880. I as a little girl; my name is Emma 
NE 08e Cary. What pretty flowers you've got. «LITTLE HELEN.” 
I have some beautiful ones too. l'm nine 
years old. This isa new world to me, No. 1506 Norta TH ST., PuiL'a, Pa. 
but it’s splendid. I'm just there a little| BROTHER DENSMORE ——In the “Angel 
while. I was sick and I died; I'm glad I Voice” of Dec. 15th, your dear Angel- 
did, too; but I want tocome and ae my daughter Tunie puts me again under od 
love. Please, Mister, say I can come gations to her for her further explanation 
home and see everybody, and I bring my of the effects of the black smoke referred 
love, and I don't want them to feel bad, to by Little Helen, in her communication 
'cause it makes me want to cry. Iwant several months ago. J thank her for the 
to come home and talk; I want them to information given, and hope I shall be 
go to a Medium and let me come. I ain't found worthv of the interest she seems to 
dead now, and I van talk and tell all about |take in me; and much more do I feel to 
this pretty place where I live now. I'll be thankful for the interest she manifests 
bring some flowers too. [Where do you to and for that Angel-birdie, Little Helen. 


[For the Voice of Angela.| 


| I waNT to send a word to friends in 
Draintree, sir. Tell them I come round 

and watch them every day. Im young 

and spry now, and I want 'em all to feel it 

was a good thing that I lived so long in 

the body. [was very, very old, but I 
was smart ; I could read and sew and help 
others. I made a beautiful patchwork 

quilt, and was proud of it; I could tell 

many a story about the pieces in that 'ere 

| quilt. Tell the folks I’ve a real pretty 
| place now, with a flower-garden to it, and 
I take real comfort looking atter the roses 
| and such. 
| 
| 
| 


| wish -your letter to go’] To Gloucester. Tunie says “she is a very active Spirit"; 
| There are folks in a good many towns and truly it is so; for she comes to me, 
round about Boston who knew me, an’ I JOSEPH SMITA. 


or is with me, whenever and wherever I 

Goop evening, sir. [Good evening.]{am in the presence of a Medium, or nearly 
Like all other returning Spirits, I have a|so. A short time since, she bade me tell 
great desire to make my presence known,|Mr. Densmore that “you are g 
and to send a word of love and cheer to|make me write for the ‘Angel 
my relatives and friends; to tell them I |and also told me “I must wri 
am satisfied with life over here. I have |little children—about the | 
entered into new pursuits. and am trying|She has appeared ve 
to develope the best attributes of the Spirit. |thought of the appro 
True, I was young to go out of um Ha. ulting over MK 


| kind o'hope they'll hear I've got back ; 
hut some in Draintree read your paper, 
and I think they'll be glad to see my name. 
Tell 'em I'm happy and comfortable. Ive 
found all my folks on t'othereide. Isend 
my love to all the folks. 

Much obleeged. Im going now. Oh, 
my name is Eunice Clapp. I don't know 
how long I've been out of the old body. 
Im so happy and contented, | don't take 
no count of time. 


MOSES WINGATE. it sema Mine taken very 
I BELONGED to Bangor Maine. I was esu. d cannot say 
- bl 'ksmith | ica f . ra AS 

E E. 
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:he has not deserted the|creation imbues the human spirit also, and | PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE 
An: e," and will yet contribute to, blends it in sweet accord with Nature's| THROUGH DR. W. L. JACK, HAVERHILL, ME. 
! mn: | Soul. MAY DELL. 
H j large interest in the sean-| What mighty changes are wrought by| ppc. peace, sweet peace, O whata 
s of Mrs. Powell, presenting herself in|the evolution of time upon the pages of tranquil feeling possessed my Spirit a3 it 
nary messages to those human history! This fact is plainly visi- left its worn-out old body and took i 
lin bringing Little Spirits to| ble to the world of mortal consciousness. flight heavenward—as it was borne through — 
s and other relatives. in its short span of life upon the carth ; apparent space, and led and cared for " 
She is a welcome Spirit always, and ajand how insignificant the changes must angels. O, it wasthen, indeed, that tl 
g nite. appear. compared to a succession of chan-| papturous strains fell on my ear whi 
It was with regret that, a few evenings|ges of infinite variety and account! bad so often heard of in my earth-life. 
since, she referred to the fact that she; Mortal life should not be passed away in| seemed to waft my soul with such rap 


could not reach her mother; but for all,jan idle, speculative manner; mankind through the avenues of light that Ia E 
she was consoled with the contemplation | should aim to put themselves in possession} jost myself; and had it not been for 
that it would come around all right in|of those facts which immortality discloses, |hisher senses that imparted to m 
time, and when so, she would be enabled|and such as find corroborative testimony] blest assurance of my upward f 
to go forward and make progress in the|in the honest convictions of their own! would have been lost in a sea of 
land of pure delight. Angels send that|lives should be received and acted upon} jut sight of the soul and feelings « 
happy day to Little Helen! in their deliberations for future bliss and lightful sensation made known p 
Yours, &c., 1. w. | prosperity. I was a new being, and I found 1 

i o 4) 

Pore We or Ane | te ^ mortal truths, the dopa 

AN INSPIRATION AL MESSAGE. TO SOLOMON DR RM RN can never be fathomed by finite 


B E B. P. x. B. ; i - 
THROUGH MRS. A. BAILEY, AT GOLDEN CIRCLE, TEBOCGB ALLIE B. PR ON The music, dear one, indeed, i 
LOTTSVILLE, PENN. HoPr on, dear one, not always gloom E 


: d Shall sliadow o'er thy way; harmonious to the ear, the n 
So the shadows come and go, and all The.larkcal nicki 1 A sweet than the sohe o AAN 
a La . . D OOD 
lives are wont to drink in the sweetness Brings yon a brighter day. . , a) 
: f Thongh disappointment prea-ed thee down, . Jing bird you can conceive i 
of the sunshine, the happy music of the Though dark ha een? - 
' S ees ereeted me first on my en 
birds and the sweet incense of the flowers, Hope on; theciouds i maen E WE " A 
à The tempest passeth by. Spirit-home. I knew her anc 
rather than turn their faces upward to E 
c Hope on, for better days awalt thee; me, by that chord, dear X 
greet the gathering tempest and the cloud- Trust angel et y God b 4 from 
ed sky. Itton a ees never can be severed froi 
e . € . E N th ij jn od. ` 1es fi re | 
Humanity rejoices in prosperity, but N d Mi o est, purest and holiest rel 
when atlliction comes upon them, they are E with Upas tongue; " mauy years shall pass away 
: S y conrage now ls strong to bear 1 in 
bowed down in spirit, because they cannot The dartaiagainsetbeelaane! E: "i a pm FE. , 
" ° - Wi n at “somebody 8 co 
see beyond the transitory things of earth Hope on—thegone i ELE ERI lena E ye 
to the fulfillment of all that is grand and Neu ee 3" p elus 
à ‘ e nd then a clearer, brigbter lig 
true in mortal life; neither can they com- Shall o'er thy way be cast. | 
prehend the use of these earthly sorrows oe one a A le oss I wanrthis to reac 
and disappointments, nor the relation that Nor let dark memories of the past to let them know tl 
D . A , Hi T 
they bear to the soul's triumphant march iru ANGELS’ mail, 
onward. Hope on; mind all thy toll and care, little girl, aue t 
z "e. , And in thy faith be firm; 
All life is in its progressive stages of The angele ever at thy hand p 
a e ; ge Yield not to dark despair. 
development ; the highest condition must Hope on aga. Ua wn 
rise still higher, as well as the lowest. Thy soul be Truth's pure sbrine; E 
n. "8 Y Thy happine-s be evermore, ] 
there can he no condition where the sum IoOln———— 
of human happiness may he regarded as [For the “Voice of Angels."] 


fixed and complete ; there must be a con- A PRI 
tinual unfolding: a continual outgrowth of | Sent to as from : 
all the flowers and faculties of the human| p 

mind. It cannot be truly said of the 
Spiritual condition of humanity or of th 
Spiritual life of any man or woman that 
their daystar is no longer in the asce | 
cy, that they have passed their " mei 
height of power, or that in 
opportunities for acquiri 
ture are propriis to oie Im 
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Oh, I do love you, still, dear papa and glory to dis yer ‘earth, and tell of dere| ‘cause I am not. 
I| 'eperience of de new church of de new|other little boy, and I can see and walk 
and talk, and cry too; and I cry too when 
I see ma cry. 

cry ; do you? 


mamma; and Iam still your Bertic. 
want Tunie's papa to put this in his pnper. 
CHIPL'Y. 

PaLE-FACES :—With the smiles of the 
Great Spirit, whose blanket is woven with 
bright sunbeams of joy, whose folds wrap 
you around with tender mercies, and whose 
loving emhraces secure you all safely from 
the molestations of evil spirits; with this 
blanket do I come unto you, aud would 
let it gently descend upon you all, with 
my best wishes. , 

Not many sleeps of the sun, nor yet 
many fnll moons, before some of you will 
come to the hunting-ground, and with this 
blanket will you secure an admission into 
the happy council, where you will sit 
down and commune with the red-man of 
the forest, whose Spirit will extend to you 
asoul’s best greeting. The council fire 
already is lighted, and the flame is bril- 
liant, making a blanket of celestial inspir- 
ation that shall envelope your souls with 
a halo of glory which shall eclipse the 
golden splendors of thesetting sun. And 
when you arise in the council of soul-life, 
you will be enabled to testify of the merits 
of that blanket which the angels have ever 
endeavored to bestow upon you, even be- 
fore you enter the Spirit-world. 

May you alwayskeep your faces towards 
the sun to catch its beams, and gather 
strength from them, and thus be enabled 
to travel to the Better Land, where those 
Angel-chiefs and mighty warriors, who 
are stars of glory, are associated with 
those grand constellations whose lustre of 
soul-beauty is the crowning feature of that 
blanket which the Great Spirit is willing 
to give you all. 

Clear water for you to drink I bring 
warm sun in the cold moon to keep you 
warm when the cold blanket covers the 
bosom of mother earth. And with the 
voices of angels, which sing these grand 
songs of peace and truth to all, would I 
ever speak unto you these words: If a 
man die, he shall live. 

May the flowers of purity ever grow in 
your paths, and the fragrance from them 
give you strength of soul to journey on 
to the land where the holy dove will bring 
you the olive-branch of angelic peace. 

To all the friends und pale-faces of mine 
—for enemies | have none. Good moon ; 
good moon. Curry. 

AUNT ANN JOHNSON. — 
Goop MORNING, . Ij 


| I was happy now, and was wid my ole man, 
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Jerusalem, which was not made wid hands. 


uncle Benny. And dere's no more gwine 
down to Johnson town after jug of 'Insses 
or half-peck of Injun meal; for de Lord, 
de hressed Massa, has taken my ole man 
and myself into his own heabenly family, 


and given us a room in his heabenly man- 
aion. 


You see, massa, I want dis to reach 
some of de white folks down dere in de 
Souf, and some of my 'ticular friends in 
de Jerseys. 

Well, I’se tole all I was given to, and 
if you tink dat white gemman what has de 
paper will put this in, I shall be de more 
happy, and tank him for it. I was a 
'spectable cullud pusson, and once a slave 
down Souf, and I made de best biscuit, 
massa, you ever tasted. My nameis Aunt 
Ann Johnson. 


THROUGH C. E. WINANS. 


FROM LITTLE JAY SESSIONS, TO HIS MOTHER. 
MRS. NELLIE SESSIONS, LAMMON’S LANDING, 
OCEANA CO., MICH. 


How do, Mister? I want to send a let- 
ter to my ma and pa. Can I?  [Yes, you 
can. Little boys can talk here if they are 
good boys.] Itryto bea good boy. I 
want to say a Happy New Year to pa and 
ma, and grandma and grandpa, and to 
everybody, and to all the little boys that 
are in the earth-plane. There's many that 
don't know whata happy new year is. 
Do they? Iamso happy today, 'cause I 
can jump in this big man and send 4 
letter to pa and ma. 

I died, mister, but when I got to God, 
I got alive rightaway. I cried like every- 


;|thing for a while, ‘cause you see ma and pa 


wasn't there. Wouldn't you have cried, 
too, if you had waked up ina strange 
place, and found you was in a strange and 
new body and in a new and beautiful home ? 
But there was a whole pile of other little 


as dead. 
I must go; 
Jump in. 

sir? 


I am just as alive as any 


I don't like to sce big women 


Ma, just think of me as gone home, not 
You and I will meet in heaven. 
I will come again if I can. 
You will help me: won't. you, 
(Yes, I will.] 
Love to ma and pa, and love to every- 
body. From your little Jay. 


OB, I will come to sour heart, ma, in its sadness, 
When twillght begins to smile: 
And, ma, I will fil! your lone soul with gladocsa, 
And drive away all care for the while, 
LITTLE JAY. 
[For the Voice of Angels.] 


FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 


nY SPIRIT MAY. 


Dear little children, do vou not like to 
hear pretty stories and sweet little songs? 
I am sure you do; and sometimes, when I 
think of you in your snug little homes, 
enjoying yourselves with your little play- 
mates, or listening to the songs your dear 
mothers sing you, I think I would like to 
tell you gome little stories of the Summer- 
land, where angels live, and where you 
will also live some day, if you are kind 
and good to those you live with and those 
you meet. 

Some of you dear little folks live in nice 
houses, have kind parents to care for you, 
and make you happy. I wonderif you do 
not sometimes meet other little children, 
who do not have kind parents to care for 
them, or if they have a father and mother, 
yet these parents are notable to give their 
little ones the many good things that you 
receive from your friends? And these 
little children you meet may not have good 
clothing like yours; they may be hungry, 
and perhaps they look with longing eyes 
upon your fine sled or pretty doll; and I 
wonder if you speak kindly to these poor 
little children, if you share your goodies 
with them, and let them look at or play with 


boys there, too, aud I soon furgotallabout|your toys? Or do you call them harsh 


my troubles, and we all of us “little boys | names, and drive them gway from you? 

If I should visit each one of you, I cou | 
learn all about it; for you all have. wW 
you a bright, beautiful Angel, 0 O0 
lived on sri as you do, but : 
away to the Summer-land, ar 


are looking and waiting for our mas and 
pas; for you see EE they die, they will 
get alive when they get to God, and then 
they will come to us. 

i want ma to know [ was with her at 


Christinas, and helped to eat some of the|good and ki 


—I don't know what you call it. 


[A tur- 
key 2d E. J think pas was it; 1 th 
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when vou are seltish and unkind to any knew nothing of my existence, or his either, it | THE SPIRITUAL RECORD. 


^ Anrcels : " away from vou, | can but be one of the most remarkable tests on 92r The abore paper Is published woekly, under the ags- 
one, the Ang els aredrivena ay - 1 pices of the Fir«t Soclety of Spiritualists of Chicago, con- 


hurt and sad, and you feel unhappy and record. i tainivg Disconrsea and Poems through the Medlumshiipnf 
restless. Now. mv dear litéle friend Ti My mother and sister May and my dear old, MRS. CORA L. V. RICHMOND, 
AVOLIUC 2a. adv [] ia a 


siens -to he oa 1 father all send words of cheer. 
amat k a God bless you, my brother, and may the Subscription price, two dollars per year; seven dollars for 
l around you; and if you have| y à d er _| five copies one year; aingle copies tivo centa. Speclinen npe 
g OICE of ANGELS continue to sail over the seas | les aent free. Addross GRIFFEN BROTHERS, Publisbers, 


and other matters pertaining to the Spiritual Philosophy. 


d things of life. you will please the | of superstition and ignorance, until the whole | 14 La Salle Street, Chicago, Ill. P. 

by sharing them with those who) p "— t—— un OU 
nng e romieriiovd a 3s bs AC RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL, 
have nothing; but if vou do not have anv-| aterna ours B f 
ce oe? i rh 2 X Jours ] A Large Eizht-Page Weekly Paper, De- 
thing to give, or if you have not all the| Freperic H. Groves. voted to Spiritualism. 
good things that others have, the Augels ie " E- plablished in un, it baa overcome all oppositi a 

. ts [4 , 

love and care for you just the same; and ANOTHER VERIFICATION. history of liberal publications. "The mont protona 
" : è lant writers an) deepest thinkers In the Spirttaallstic 1 
if you are gentle, and give pleasant smiles Fort Srxeca, Ohlo, Dec. 18, 1879. | wiite for the JounNat.. Through able corresponden 


: facititics unequalled for pamoring all news of interes 
and kindly words to those around vou,| Dear Bro. Dexsmore:—In the December | caue, and careful, reliable reports of phenomena. 


the good Spirits will bless you, and you | 15th number of your paper, your Angel-daugh- NEW SCALE OF PRICES. 
will help them to come and keep you from | ter Tunie came with a message from the Spirit | (Strictly in advance; paper to be invariably ntipped at 
3ll harm. of my kind father. Many thanks for his coun- expiration of the trig 
f n : i One copy onc year, . . . - e o 
The poor child and the rich are both |sel aud advice; each message being a proof off « « monte, . I 
his continued love and affection for me. Clubs of Five, Yearly Subscribers, nent In at one tla 


children of one loving Father, who lives 
above; and he his a sweet home in a beau- 


: Clubs óf Ten, Yearly Subscribers, aent in at one tim Ji 
> , 2 
Please say to Tunie, Accept ny heartfelt and an extra copy to tlie getter-np of the Club, . 


A thanks for her kin à so, set one dollar v 
tiful carden, where flowers bloom and birds dness. Also, set on AT| Hereafter we shall make no charge to the subse 
ane $ l to her fund, to be used as she may please. postage. 4 
sing, and where there is no sickness or Al M un h d and Lkind|, Remane. should be male by longs 
E so, many thanks to the good an in Letter, or Draft on New York, payuble to 


pain. for everv one of you who are kind Medium, Miss Mem Sheliamed JNO. C. BUNDY, E 


and loving and good to onc another. Yours, fraternally, 

There was once a dear little child upon Wittram MoxTGoMEnv, | MERCHANTS: BUILDING, CHICAGO, 1 
earth; his parents were very poor, and BANNER OF I: 
he was born ina lonely and lowly spot. Wien men shall learn that God's their friend, THE OLDEST JOURNAL IN THE WORLD DEV 
He hid ich food ly clothi Virtue their rea] good and happiness their end, SPIRITUAL PHILOSC 

e nad no ne 00d, cost vG ot ung, or Then shall error, pride an: superstition fall, — 

ice tovs: he work 1 or his And Renson over all the world prevall. A. C. ISSUED WEEKLY 
e E Ken "i ed'and me d AT NO. 9 MONTGOMERY PLACE, BOS’ 

ear mother, and he rew u ventie an Il ————9 — C — " 
kind, for he ed eile 4 His voice “TUNIE” FUND. C 0 LBY & RIC al 
: is WE hare been reque:te by the Band controlling the des Publishers anre 
ry . » ste: e Q— = 
wine low and sweet, and his smile drew an tine of this paper t: call npon those of our patrons who are | IBAAC B. RICH, . a 3 A $ 


answering smile from all. He was always | able. to contribute to a fund for sending the Voce or AS- DTE oon — S 
E Wm E GELS free to those unable to pay for it. Toany and all our ' “Aided by a large corps of abl 
poor in purse, but rich in love and con- patrons who can send any ainount, if ever 80 8mall, for the M" -—— — c - 
: "- ; 1 r r 289, eight page Fam 

tentmoent : he went about doing good 3 he above purpose. we will'eredit the'umountthey may send; In contnining forty columna èf Intereatin ii 
: the next fonue of the paper. ing, embracing a Literary Departmeat 


visited the sick, he comforted the sad, he| Since our Inet, we bave recetved the following donations to | Lectures; Original Essays, upon Sp 


. . : "n ie" : and Sclentific Subjects. Editorial D 
blessed little children, and all loved him. |'^* Tune" Pond sage Department. Contributions by 
Danlel I’. Buzzell, Sycamore, Ill, . .. «. $0.85 writers In the world, etc., etc. 
By and-bye, he went home to his Sum- Gro. W. Hall, Delphos. Ohio, . . . . 035 'TEHMS8 OF SUNRCEIPTION, IN ADVA 
Mra. Suran Jack, Oll Cty, Pa, > > . « 0.35 Six Months, 8150; Three Months, Tà 
mer-land, and though all were sad because Agr Postage fifteen cents per year, 
e Mrs J. Fiske, Salem, Mass. TI . . . 0.35 the subscription 
of his departure, they blessed him for his C. A. Case, Wheatland, Clinton Co., Iowi, . 0.25 In remitting by matl, a Post-Office } 
x . Capt. John McNab, Derby, Orleans £a: diss or a Daft on a Bunk Mess 
good works, and they love him yet; while| W.N. Hart, Mattapan, Mas, . . MET NEA Bank Notes, Sines alana 
e ; E L. C. Clark, 53 Church st., Boston, Maea., E 1.00 or stolen, it can be renewed withuut oi ir 
from his heavenly home, (w here he has Ellis Davidson, Hallowell, Cherokec Co., Kan., 025 D Specimen copies sen! free. 


everything beautiful and sweet, and where| W. L. West, Sparrow Bush, Orange Co, N. Ya 0.35 — | eid vend Bitoon Cehte per line for i 
Mrs. E. M. Hyde, Picasant Valley, Iowa, E 0.35 


little children cluster around him because| — xi, phela Wickham, Waukegan, I, . . 0.17 MIND AND à | 
they love him,) he looks down upon the 3 me A d am A | 
" 10 ie r u t F ; 1 E A 
children of earth, and when they are good| A.C., Toronto, Canada, . . . . . 0.25 |^ T PHILADELE 
BH C e A Friend, Dlinola, T Boe TRI : . 2,00 E 
€ k s j 
and kind, he smiles and feels he will have} — p, Mitchel, Menton, Tex, | | 035 |4 SPECIAL INDEP! 


them with him in his beautiful home; but| G. A. Carle 24, Carondelet Av., Bt. Louls, Mon, — 0.35 


if they are unkind and selfish, he weeps, PUBLICA: 
for he fears they «vill grow up sinful and MISS M. T. SHELHAMER, Second en 
careless, and will not reach him in the|Medioa] Medium, 493 E. 7th St., between H and 

Sweet Land where the fragrant flowera and I 8ts., South Boston, Mass., . i | ost; Ronents 


oe : er RCP PreseriLen for, and trenta nll kind 
mner [t4 
singing birds make life joyful and glad for Liver ande SEE Dosis ieu d 


cvery one. tention pal) to S - s 


VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. Kou 


SAXONVILLE, Mass., Dec. 14. 1879. | 

Dear Bxorugk DeNSMORE:—In the last| ^ 
Voice I was very much pleased and g 
to P a message, through M. T. SI 


